

Exit, 


7 he Tngedie 

K>»g‘ Well, let it ftrike. 

Bttc. Why let it ftrtke ? 

King, Becaufe that like a Iacke thou keep ft the ftrok* 
Betwixt thy begging an J my medication 
1 am not in the giuing vainr to day. 

Bmc. Why then refolue me wh.echet you will or no? 

Tut, tut, thou troubled me,I am notintheyaine, £*„ 
Bttc. Is it eutnfo, rewards heemy trueferuice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on Hidings ansi be gone 
To Brecknocke, while my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis T trrell. 

Tir. The tiranous and bloody deede is done, 

Themoft arch-a6ls of pittiom maflacre. 

That eucr yet this land was guilty of, 
i Digbton and Forreji whom I did fubborne. 

To do this ruthfull peece of butchery, 

Although they were flefht villaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tendcmtffe and compaflion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftories : 

Lee thus quoth Thgbten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inocent alablaftcr armes, 

Their lipes like foure red Rofts on a ftalke. 

When in there fommer beauty kift each other, 

A bookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefi almoft chang’d my mind. 

But O the Diuell / there the villian ftopt, 

Whilft Digbton thus told, on we fmoothered 
The moft replenifht fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he fratnde. 

They could not fpeake,and lb I left them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 

And heare he comes. All haile my foucraigne Liege. 

K*ng. Kind T»rre//, and I happy in thy ne wes ? 

Tir , Ifto’haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your liapynefTe, bee happy then. 

For id* dwe nivTr rd. 



■ 


of Richard the Third. 

Xing. But didft thou fee them dead? 

7 >.I did my Lord. 

Xing. And buried gentle Ttrrili > 

X,r. The Cbaplaineofthe Tower hath buried them ; 
put how or in what place I doe not know. 

Xwg. Come to mce THriR foone after fupper. 

And thou flialt tell the proceffe of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good, 

^nd be inheritor of thy defire. Exit TirriR. 

Farewell till foone. 

Thefonneof Clarence haue I pend vp clofc. 

His daughter meanely haue I raatcht in marriage. 

The fonnes of Edvard fleepe in « Abrahams botome. 

And t/inne my wife hath bid the world goodnight s 
Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

Jni by that kno t lookes proudly ore tne Crowne, 

To her I gee a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter £atesbj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeft fo bluntly ? 
Cat. Bad newes my Lord .Ely is fled ta Richmond , 

And Buckingham backt with the hard y Welchmen 
bin the field, andftillhis power encreafeth, 

Ktag Ely with "Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafti leucld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and fnaile-pact beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
lone, Mercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my ceunfaile is my fhield. 

We muft be briefe,when traytors braue the field. Exeunt. 

Eater Qtteene tjldargret fola. 

Qn, Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefe confines fllie hauellurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfarics : 

A dire indu&ion am I witneffe too, 

And will to France, hoping the confequcnce 
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